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tlie life ofa man? bucto countcrfet dying when a manthcr h 
liueth,is to be no counterfeit, butthetrueandperferf JUjaaeof 
life indeed. The better part of valour is difcrction, in the vvliid 
better parti haue lauedmy life.Zounds lam aft-ad of rfiscun 
powder Percy, though he be dead;how ifhefihouid coterfcctoo 
and rife? by my faith, lam afraid hee would proue i he better 
coanterfecztherefbrc lie make him fure,yea and ile lw earc 1 kild 
ihm. Why may not he rife afweil as I? nothing confines nic.but 
eyes, and no body fees me: therefore firra,with a new woundjq 
your thigh.come you along with me. 

He taker vp Hotfpur on hit back?. Enter "Prince and 
lebn of L<wcafter\ 

Trt, Com e^biobhcH Iohnrful brauely haft tliou fleih’c 
Thy maydenfword, 

lohn. B ut loft, whom haue we hcare? 

Did you nottellmcjtinsfatman was dead? 

Erin, I did, I (aw ium dead, 

Breathles and bleeding on the ground. ArtthoualiucS 
Or is it fantafie that playes vpon our eiefight ? 

I prethce fpeake,wc' will not truft our eies 
W ltlrout cur eares,tlvouait not what thou feem’ft. 

Fal. No, that’s cer taine,f am not a double man.: :buci£ /tee 
notlacke Falftalffe, then am I a lacke : there is Percie,ifyour 
fatherwilldoe me any honour, fo :ifnot,letium kill the next 
Percie himlelfc :/looke to-be either Earle or Duke , I cau al- 
lure yoti. < . 

Erin. W hy, Percic I kild my feife, and law dree dead. 

Fa!, Didft thou? Lord, Lord, howthis world is giucntoly* 
ing.I graunt you,! was do wne,and out of breath, and lo <vas lie,, 
butwerofe both at an inftanc, and fought a long hours by 
Shrewesburie cio.cke,iF/ may be beleeu’d !o; ifnot, let them 
that Ihould reward e valour, hcare cite (smie .vpon their owns 
heads. lie take it vponiny death,! gaue him this wound in the 
rfiighiifthc man wercaliue,and would denic it, Zouds Avtoum 
make him eate apicceof my Lvord. 

lihn. This is the ftrangeft tale, 'hat eucr I heard* 

P'rin. This is the ftrangell fellow,bre:her lohn, 

Come bring your luggage nobly on your backc, 

- Foe 


of bienry the fourth . 

T„rmypart,ifadiemay Joe thee grace,- • ! . 

11, onM it with the happi eft term es I haue, 

5 Aretraite Isfjundca^ .. 

prin. The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours. 

Come brother, let vs tothehigheft of the field, . ' 

Tc lee what ftiends.arc lining ^ho-are dead* Exeunt* 

Fal He follqvv,as they fay, for rcward.Hec chat rewardc? me, 

Godrewardhitp. If/doc growe great, ile growc lefle,for ilc 

purge and Icaue Sacke, and hue deanely ais a noble man 
Should do. 


The Trumpets found. Enter the KingfPrince of Ufakt, Lord 
Ukn of Lancafier, Earle of iTeftmerland , Vetth lForeefter r 

and Per non, pr tf oners, 

K i„g. Thus eucr did rebellion find rebuke, 
filfpinted Wofccfter, did not vve fend grace. 

Pardon , and termes of louc to allof you f 

And wouldll thou turne our offers contrary a 
Mifufe the tenor of thy kinlinans trull: ? 

Three knights vpon our p.artie Ihune to day, 

A noble Earle and many a feature clie» . r 

Had bene ahtie this houre. 

If like aChriftianthou hadft tniel/.bornc 
Betwixt our annies true intelligence. 

r«r. What I haue done.my fafery vrg’droccto : 

And Iimbraee this, fortune patiently. 

Since nut to be auoyded it i ah on me, ... 

King. Beai e VV ore eller to the death, and Vernon tons 
Other offender^ we willpaufe vpon. 

How goes the field? 

Pr»»,The nobl e Scot, Lord Douglas.when he law 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from liiinj, 

The noble Pcrcie flaine,and all hi* men 
Vpon thefoote offeare,fied with the reft i 
And falling fromahil^he was fobrus’d, 

1 hatthe purluers tooke him. At my tent: 

The Douglas is : and I befetchyour grace 
1 may chpofe of him, 

ting. 
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